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JOB PRINTING

NEATLY EXECUTED AT SHORT NOTIOE
avp wy REABONABLE TERMS.

M. MACARTNEY,
Cenoral Tnwumnce Agont, and Justie of the

FPeonoo. 1 attention given to Collections. —
Office in T. Luce & Co's building, Alpena, Mich, 4

THOS, Mc:GINN, TP
e otnss o enad oot o
lud-lua:llmd. Alpena.,

DR, WILKINSON,
Ounadian Geaduate, Office and rovidencs on Sro-
ond street, Alpena, All calls promptly stiended
Charges woderste. 1

J. D. HOLMES,
Attorney st Law and Circult Court Conunlssioner,
Alpyns, llii 1

J. MeTAVISH, M. D.,
Physician, Surgeon, &e. Offioe front rovma over
the Foust Oflice, 1

J. B. TUTTLE,
ATTORNEY ATLAW,

Proaccuting A AN {owi w  Offige,
mdm«ml and Water strovts, Alpens, !‘lkh.

A, JEYTE, M. D,
Practical Physician, Surgeon, Accoucheur. Offics
in lehn'lrl:a:llilu. corner of Water and Sece
ond streets. 1

E. B. CHAMBERLIN,
Local C of ¥ Alpena_ and
AuSaubls Hiver Biate Hond, Office w'.l Al
Hopper. 1

A. L SEAMAN, M. D, =~
Fhyslclan, 8 and A ! A -
cian for attending the poor in and for the city
and county of Alpena. Office, ovor Myery' stors,
corner of Becond and Water stroots, All calls

amptly attended to night or day. Residence oo
.ll.‘:lf ntrovt, 1

W P GOODENOW & CO.,
Denlors in Orocerien and Provisions, Flower, Feed,
Butter, Egpe, Eto., River street, Alpona, Mich.

J. P. HEALEY, S
lar in Cholee ¥Family Grooories, Provislons,
{':h.:a l':luunm. Ete., Bocondl street, Alponn,

BEWICK, COMSTOCK § €O,
MT&DEMW.(&&: v :m-l' P!E:.hhnn,
Alpenn, Micn.

A e s
BOLTON & McRAE,
mml:. :::IOT““;}:‘L. m.: :I:ml. uors ll“ﬂl
the bridge, Aipsus, Mich,

7. LUCE § f'o.,m -

1ors in Diey and Fancy Goods, Clething, .
E]:«n:'ﬂ':rm:-riu. Provisions, Hardware, Fatent
Modioines, Paints and Olls, Alpona, Mich,

J. L. BOSTWICK,

Ag't,
Ter fn 1) MeHeinos, Paints, I& Patent
lnl.:dlotn:n. G'f;‘- n;d Eiquors, Alpens, awh.

A. L POWER § (O,

Dealers in Choloe Family Groceries, Fruits, Vege:
tables, Yankee Notions, Second street Alponas,

. C. WHITNEY,

Dt;ln‘ln and Phramnceutist. Dealer in Thrugs,
Medicines, Toilet articles, Kte,, Becond stroct, Al
pena, N'!:L.

D. G. ADER,
Manufmeturer of, ard dealer in_ all kinds of Fur-
niture, Water stroet, Alpena, Mich.

E MALSH,
Koeps all kindaof 1 rted and Doamestic Liguors,
Yure !-:lm‘.l r.':'lm C::‘ltbu. Mhine Wine,
and Champagne, Alpena, Mich.

THOMAS II. HUNT,
LI M'Bl:il:::ln I'aﬂvmln‘:ﬂ::l::%z:zm‘%
Tt Do (b parenarmet Tumber, 1ath and shine

loh.
O RN ORS— 8, 1. Sheldon & Co, Wools,
Perry & Co., ust & iKing, Cloveland ; Walbridge,

Thomas & Boarf & Holland, B Curtin & Co.,
, Menrs, Batos & Co., Kel-
Pleros & Co, iuﬂ.

Lea .

& Co., Randusky | D. Whitney, Jr., Win, B, Wars

{fln. M. Mason, Daetroit i B Harsington, T.
uoe & Co., Clm!;rll & Potter, A. F. Flotchor &

Lo, F. W, Ollohrist, Folkerts & Dutterfield, Alpes

na; Mizer & Smith, Dulfalo. 1

WILLIAM McMASTER!

Tronler in, and Manufacturer of
Beols, Shoes, Harncases, Trunks, ote.,
Max » stock on hand, conslsting of Wagon,

Duggy and Lumber Harnosses, Collars,

les, lﬁ’fu. Whips, Horso Blankets, llﬁ'!]

Cushions and Mats. M
and Kip Boo's and Slioes. Bove Boots and a goo-
oral stook of everything ining to the lew
drade, Mr. M. can now bo tound at his new sore,
in rear of Potter Brothers' hardware store, where
e will be pleased 1o soe his 5 1

Custom made Fronch

LIVERY STABLE.

The subscribers have removed from the Erskine
Paro to thair New Stable, on the corner of Secomil
and Section Line Road, where they are pre-

to farnish

Livery Rigs

Of all kinds, nt reasonable rates.
L] reDADE & MeGINN,

WM. H. PHELPS,
Dealor in
Ziwo, Wiker Liww, Plasier Povis, avd
Hir.
-.l’-".ﬁ Morter for Sale at all

Contracts takon for all kinds of Mason Work,
tal. Material furnished U re-
quired. Office with A. L. Fower & Qo. 1

IRA STOUT,
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE.
Attention pald to
Collections, Payment of Tares, Com-

veyances, §¢.
u-;n&:.n.nm-m-?&

Independent in all Things--Neutral in Nothing. Politieally Democratic.
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VOLUME L

BURRELL HOUSE,
Alpenn, Mich,,
JA. E. MeCLAIN, Prop'r.

Situated within a short distance of the
Magnatic Springs. 7
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Give Us Back the Talls.

If we, aa Mr. Darwin sayw,
From monkeys are desconded,

014 Time, in changing things hath not
As yot tie matior mended.

1 of our
Have ne wnch timos us they,

Who bad no rent of house or tax
Of government to pay.

No tailor bills came in—Eame Nature
Olothing gave—

And freaks of fashion did not make
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Good News to the Afflicted.
The Alpena Magnetic Spring Company

Beg lonve to anmounce to the publie that their new
Bath Flouse is now open to mll. The water of this
llyrin‘ is very powerful, and mnf romarkable
ctres have beer, offucted by ite uso, It cures many
discanos of the Bkin, Scintica, Whoumatism, (chronie
and infAvmmateory,) Pamlyeds, Erywipoias, Dys-
popsin, Hidney Complaint, Neumigia and all norvs
oun disoases. None whao are s Micted need dispoar!
Let all come and ww for thomealves. Cures are be-
fog performed every day whioh are truly wonderful.

th House open from 7 A, M. until 8 I', M. dur-
ing the weok, and from 4 ta 10 A. M. on Sundays

WAL, J. ROE, M. D,
1 Conmlting Physician and Manager,

1871, 1871,

Season Arrangements ! |

The Fast, Loew Presmire, Upper Cabin FPassenger

Steamer Calena,

Capt. L. Boynton,

WILL LEATE
Cloveland every Friday, at 8 o'clock P, M.
Dewrolt every Saturday, at 6 o'clock I'. M.
Maring (hity every Baturday, at 10 o'clock P, M.
St. Clalr every Saturday, at 12 o'clock P, M,

Port Huron evory SBunday, at 6 o'clock A, M.
l1exington every Sunday, at 7 o'clock A. M.
Port Hope every Sunday, at 12 o'alock M,
AuBabie overy Bunday, at 8 e'clock P M,
Amive at Alpenn every Sunday, at 12 P, M.

KETURNING, WILL LEAYVE
Alpenn every Tuesday, st 7 o'clock ', M.
AuBable evory Tuesday, al 12 o'clock P. M.
Arrive at Detroit Wednesday, nt 8 o'clock P, M.
Arrive at Clavoland Fhurday, at 8 o'glock A, M.

!’u‘r pansage or freight apply to the following
A .
‘.:‘.I E. Biswll & Ban, Detroit, Mich.

T. Lnoe & Co., Alprnn, Mich.
Bl Cartwright & Co | Cloveland, O, 1

~  CHAS. GOLLING,

House, Sign and

ORNAMENTAL PAINTER !

Painting, Graining, Glazing,
Paper-Hanging, ete.,

Done in the most artistic manner, and at
short notice,

Having secured the services of one of the best

hwrﬁ-lhm 1 am now propared to do all
inds of work In my lres in & manner that eannot
be exoelled In Michigan.

CHAS: GOLLING,

L] River stroet, Alpenn.
— —_— —— - - _———
‘l'll!&ﬂl'lll‘!ll‘ll NOTICE.~Nutice is  heroby

given that the undersigned, Trensurer of the
oity of Alpena, reovived the tnx roil lor Genewnl,
City nnd hway Tazes for the year K71, on the
second Monday In July, and the same will be re-
tatned by him for forty days thereafter; that dur-
log the flrat twenty days of said forty days, said

will ve all taxes assossed thoreon
without the addition of any 4 or § 1
nge for collection; that during the remaising twen-
ty days of mid forty days, persotin paying taxes
will ba charged one rlr oont. additional on their
nusosamnnts; and that after the expiration of said
ML:-I,I. said raoll will be returnsd to the Comp-
trol
eopy

of said city, who will duuse fo be madeo out
of w0 much of sall Awessment Koll as shall
thon remaln doe and unpaid, adding thereon much
tage an shall have fixed by the SComman
mll the cullection of such tAXos OF Assovs-
ments, not exoesding four per omt,  And that withe
in ten diws th for thu sl T will recwive
waid nst montiored roll amd procesd te collest and
recoive the taxes \horeon sssossed up to the last
Saturday of Detober naxt.
t the said Treaurer

¥ Ro:lul:‘"‘ I“ o .l " the persane

% not reg aw tu oa na-
.—dnmml.wmll:“mldna
Uffloe at A. Hopper's.

Ci
Duted, Alpena, July 10, 1871, sws

STATE OF MICIIGAN —Eighteenth Judicial
Cirouit—In Chancery. Suit pending in the (-

HAWKINS & ROCHON, |t the'sli dcfendsat, 't2onird Vaniawagin
within throe montha frots Lhe Ahis

House and Sign Painters ! |2 i sme b St e 4
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Meat Market.

Sitaily on band & grod siock of sl wints ot

FRESH MEATS,

m—.mmmmhmlu

BENTON HO
First Class Hotel,
Cheboygan, -  Mieh,

LIalY

h".

o kay —girl a alave.

8o the olden way's the happiest way ;
Tha new sondi tiom falla ;

And, Durwin, if yon can, my boy,
Just give us bnok the tails.

No hurrying out of bod had they,
No bolting breakfust down,

No hasty walk to shop in foar
Of pumo old bosa" fruwn.

The lady-monkey sai not up

o Tl day the night did rout,

In walting for the lodgs to closs
And let hor husband out.

They biad no voles, ‘tis true, but they'd
No officors to kewp,

And o'er defauiting cash necounta
They never had to woep.

Bo the olden way's the happie d way ;
The new condition falls ;

And, Darwip, i you ean, wy boy,
Just give us back the taila.

They bad no fashion's promenade,
Whaere bisuty's foet could stray §

But then the old boss-monkey had
No milliner to pay.
Thay had no wine, the monkeys young,
Through night to keep nestorming j
They saved theroby (you know youraelf)
A headacho in the morning.

A peaceful raco wer they, who pe'er
To war's appoal did tly ;

They saved thereby oconsion for
A Joint Commission Iligh.

A smarter race were they thon that
Which from them hath desconded,

And Time, by changing things, hath not
As yel the matter mended.

For the olden way's the bapplost way ;
The new condition fails ;

Bo, Durwin, if you ean, my Loy,
Tlease give us baek the talls,

My Elopement.

“Jim, you may take her into the
house to-night.”

The “her” referred to was the Ariel,
one of the staunchest and fastest pas-
senger engines that ever “jerked” o
train, and “Jim"” was my “stroker.”

“All right, Jack,” he angwered, as I
stopped down from the cab and started
toward town,

It was just dark, of a cold, stormy
November day, and if ever there was
a happy man, it was myself, Jack Ev-
erctt, seated, ten minutes later, in the
warm dining room, with plenty of time
and a warm supper at my disposal.

But this happiness was too great to
be lasting. I was but half through
with my onslaught upon “mine host's”
euinine, when my stroker, the best fel.
low that ever lived, only a little wild
at times, came rushing into the room.

“T'll be blowed if T han't half a
mind to let you finish the job," said
he. “I'd give half a dollarif I could
eat liko that.”

- | the engine out of the house, and all
/ [fired up. She'lll be blowing by the

pyeus. | 8ho reaches town?" he asked hurried-

‘time to fool away," mid I, not remark-

And he stepped back and gazed
with admiration at my display of tal-
ent for eating when hungry.

“Come, come ! what's up# T asked,
holding up the half of a biscuit, and
preparing to folfow up the success with
the other half.

“Good heavens, Jack, how often do
you ent?’ he asked; but without giv-
ing me time to reply, he added :

“But I've got to stop you now, for
old Maylord is down at the station,
swearing like a marine because you
got the start of him, and got away be-
fore he saw you."

Maylord was the Superintendent,
and I kmew there was something
wrong somewhere,  Nevertheless 1
replied :

“Toll him I will be down after sup-
per.”

“That won't do, Jack. You've got
to eatch the express, and she's been
gone twenty minutes now, Wa've got

time we get back.”

T will wot say that T uttered any an
gry words, but something stuck very
hard in my throat—half a biscuit I
suppose. I seized a pie from the table
and tossed it to Jim, who, I knew, had
not been to supper, and then went for
my hat and started.

I found Maylord pacing to and fro
in the storm of snow and sleet, and
growling like a hungry dog.

“Can you catch the express before

ly.
“I can try. But why not tele
r‘
"That's the mischief of it,” ho snarl-

od. “The wires are down."~
“Well, speak lively, for there is no

: humored at the -
Mru 'u“m..

REY. | o Jokm Maylord, Eaq

He whipped a letter from his pocket
and gave it to me.

“Catch the train, Jack, and give the
letter to conductor Adams, Whatev-
er he gives you, bring back to me with-
out delay.”

Now there was something quite
mystorious about this, but so far, I had
no right to question, so I turned to
Jim and asked him if he hdd taken
water,

“Nary a drop, Jack.”

“Never mind the water,” eried May-
lord. “You have enough to run
down."”

“Mr. Maylord, I am running this
engine,” I replied, “and I can't run it
without water. If you ean, just take
my place.” -

He turned away with something
very much like an oath, and I backed
up to the tank house,

Just as I stopped, a veiled lady
sprang lightly into the eab.

“You must let me ga with you," she
whispered, and then stepped further
into the shadow, so that my fireman
might not see her.

I wos nmazed at her sndden appear-
ance and strange request; but before
I could reply, she threw aside her veil,
revenling the beautiful fnee of Nellie
Maylord.

“Why, Miss Maylord; you ecannot
mean it!" T exelnimed—yet at the
same time I hoped that she did—for,
to tell the truth, Jack Everett was in
love with her. Of course nobody
knew but herself, and 1 had hitherto
been content with a smile or o word,
which she often gave me, notwithstand-
ing her father’s frowns, To have her
80 near mo, and talking with me, lift-
ed me up to the top shelf of hopoful
biliss,

“T must go, Mr. Everett,” she said,
“I know it may seem strange to you,
but when one is in danger, one must
do strange things to cseape.”

“In danger?#"

“Yes. And Irely on you to save
me. )

As she said this, she lifted hor lus-
trous eyes to mine, and gave me a look
that surprised me out of my usual pra-
dence. T replied:

“I will protect you with my life, if
need be, for T love you better than my
own.”'

I could mot see her face then, for
she had turned it nway, and frightened
at what T had done, I hastened to ask
her forgiveness,

“Tut, tut!” she eaid, placing her
hand over my mouth. “If that is
true you will surely let me go with
you, for a fate worse than death awaits
me hoero.  Say yes.”

And what else could T say?

All this took place while Jim was
at the back of the tender taking in
water, and when he came forward to
the cab, Nellie was demurely perched
upon my seat. I gave him a hint to
keep mum, and pulling open the throt-
tle, away we started on our wild night
ride.

How the Ariel flew over the iron
parallels.  Acoustomed as I was to
the noble engine, I yot sometimes
quaked with sudden terror and shut off
the steam. I was thinking of Nellie
then, and life never secmed so sweet
before. Then, as the speed slackened,
I would give my noble steed the rein
again, and true to the touch, she would
leap ahead like a thing of life—past
houses, villages and towns, seen ahead
for a socond, and then far bohind us.
All the while I stood by Nellie, one
hand upon the throttle and the other
upon the reversing lever, peering ahoad
upon the track illuminated by the
Ariel's head-light. ~
I dared not look at Nellie, for all
our lives depended upon my vigilanoe.
I knew not what moment I might over-
take the train, #o I stood with her so
near me.  Sometimes [ would speak
to her, and she would put her lips to
my oar and reply. Again, hér littls
hand would clasp my arm as I sped
over some rough piece of roand that
threatened to shaks the iron monster
to pieces, but a word would reassure
her.

At length, in turning & curve, I saw
the rod light on the rear of the ex-
press, and so suddenly that had I not
been on my guard, there would have
boen one less passenger conch on the
rond; snd who can tell where Jack
Everett would have baon? But I was

propared, and there was no danger. '

ALPENA, MICHIGAN, TUESDAY, AUGUST 22, 1871.

was not another like it on the road;
and no doubt, wondering what had sent
the Ariel after them, they stopped for
me,
“Well, I'm beat,” exelaimed Charloy
Adawms, the conductor. “What's in
the wind now, Jack?"

For a reply I gave him the letter,

“W-h-e-w! Here, Jack, sece what
you make of it."

I held the missive up to the light
and read :

“Uoxpreron Anaws—My daughter,
Nellie Maylord, is running away from
her home, I have reason to believe
she is on your train. Send her back
to me on the Ariel, in charge of Ev.
erett. Use force if necessary.

Joux Mayvrorn.”

I think T gave a long and more em-
phatie whistle than Charley.

“There is some mischief at the bot-
tom of this,” said L

“Exnetly, Jack; and if she wereon
my train, I would not use foreo to send
her back to the old hulk—mnary a bit,
I wonld take her the other way, and
keep mum." ;

“Then, Charley, T will put her abonrd
your train, and send her along. 8he
is in my eab now.”

Charley gave vent to an exclama.
tion more foreible than elegant, and
after I told him how I eame to have
Nellie there, he wrote on the back of
Joln Maylord's letter:

“Joux Mavionn, Esq.—The Ariel
has  overtaken me, and I have vour
communication. Miss Nellie Maylord
is not on my train, nor has she been on
it this trip. Cranues Apays,

“There, Jack, that does not tell him
that she will not be on. Now let us
hustle or T shall not make time."

The transfer was quickly made, but
not without some regret on my part,
and T started back.

John Maylord was waiting for me.

“Where is she?" he asked, jumping
into the eab.

I feigned ignorance, and passed him
the letter,

Bome prodigions oaths eseaped from
his lips, but as they were not directed
to me, T had nothing to say. Then he
hurriedly left me.

This was not the last of it, how-
ever. 1 was put through a course of
questioning the next day that would
have done eredit to a oriminal lawger,
and, if I do not mistake, John May-
lord, Esq., went away none the wiser,

I met Charley Adawms, too,

“Jack,” snid he, “you have won her
everlasting gratitude, not to use a
stronger term. It was a close rub,
0ld Maylord—he's only her uncle af-
ter all—was determined to marry her
to old Silver, and as she had not lived
quite long enough to be her own mis-
tress—she was one day short—she
couldu't do better than run away.—
The danger is all over now, and she
can choose for herself. Better go up
a8 soon as you can. Here is here ad-
dress.  And, Jack, my boy, there are
two things that you musn’t forget—
that she has a eool hundred thousand,
and your humble servant, when the
wedding comes off.”

It is needless to say that T went
“up,” even at the risk of losing Ariel,
and I had good success up there—
While John Maylord was turning the
adjacent country up side down in
search for Nellie, I very quietly mar-
ried her.

Porhaps John Maylord was mad
when he heard of it, but he passed
over Nellie's property without a mur-
mur, But I didn’t run the Ariel any
wore, and Nellie now has the love 1
once felt for my noble engine, and that
other love besides. It is not more
than she deservos.

A Desperado,
Mississippi, with its flat lands, its
sluggish streams, great, shallow lakes
and bayous, is not in itd scenery sug-
gestive of romancé of poetry. A few
rugged bluffs exhibit its upland—it
has no cloud eapped mountains, no
running cataraots, no shady glens.
But it has dark cyed sylphus, form-
ed for love snd love alone—men too,
whose véins run wild with blood as
hot ak is the lava’s flood which over
runs the red volcano's orest. ,
In 1848, a young man stood on the
pum' of » father's almost M’.
mansion near Natches, engaged in
carnest discunsion with that father—
the woalthiest planter in that country.
The young man was, in shape and foa-
ture, very handsome—but when exei-

My whistle was recognined, for there

ted, his dark eyes and frowning brow

NUMBER 9.

8 0ke out but too plaiuly that he had
n nature which would brook no ocon-
trol.

“Tom,” said the planter, and he
spoke in a low, resolute tone ; “Tom—
this marringe must not, shall not fome
off. You are my only son—if you do
as I wish all my property will soon be
yours, and until it is, you shall have
all the money you can use to purchase
life's enjoyment, Excepting one thing.
I say ngain—you must not think of
marrying that girl I"

“Father, you speak plainly and pos-
itively. Goon a little farther and
tell me why I muet not marry Mary
Preseott.”

And the young man spoke quite as
low as his father, while his face wore
a look of set determination.

“First, because 1 say it shall not
l’u !\u

“Well, father, go on; I wait for
your gecond,”

“She is as poor as a Chureh mouse,
and has only blood to be proud of !"
“Well, sir—have you a third? If
80, let me hear that before I give you
my first, but final answer.”

“Yes,—thirdly, years ago, her fath-
er crogsed my path—we quarrelled ;
be got the better of me, and I swore
[ never would forgive him, and T nev-
er will. His blood shall never mingle
in friendship with mine !"

“Is that your lnstly, futher #"

“Yes, Tom, it is—and now obey my
wishes and there is ro wish, but that
one, on earth that I ean accede to,
which will not be granted you.”

“Thank you, sir, for your liberality
in that respect, but that one wish is
the only thing on earth that I happen
to desire.  Where a man truly loves,
he has but one thought, one hope, one
desire I"

“A man—jyou are but a boy yet !"

“Father, st my aged you mar-
ried !

“Yes, and pleased my father, while
[ doubled the estate you will own if
you obey me "

“Then I shall never own it. I am
engaged to marry Mary Prescott, and
I will keep my ongagement.”

“1 doubt it, Mr, Tom Willinms—1I
doubt it. TIn the first place, my sister
will never be allowed by her father to
beg @ place in a rich wan’s family. In
the next, my father hates yours too
much to ever forget the past, or see
his blood mingle with yours [”

It was a young man, rather conrsely
dressed, but fine looking in person,
who spoke.

Tom Williams recognized the broth-
er of her whom he loved so well.

“I will not debato the matter with
you—Mary and myself will do s we
please I'" he said bitterly, as he turned
to enter the house,

“Try to see her again and see who
will stand in your path " eried young
Prescott, and he turned the horso on
which ho had ridden up and galloped
away.

“Now, I hope, sir, you are satisfied.
To be rebuked and scorned by her
family ought to be enough to rouse
your pride at least.,”

“It is, mir! It makes me proud to
feel that I have enough strength of
mind and enongh courage, too, to mar-
ry the girl I love in spite of all oppo-
gition! I did not intend to hurty up
the matter as fast, but now I will
make Mary Prescott my wife before
to-morrow’s sun goea down, or the
devil will bave a. mortgage on my
soul I”

These last words wore uttered as
the young man passed in, snd the fath-
er was left alone on the piazza.

“He will not dare to persist in this
disobedicnce | The thought of disin
heritance will check himd in time,”
soliloquized the old man.

Another day—a lovély day and a
lovely sceno. A cottage under the
broad spreading limbs of & live onk—
a cottage almost covered with vines]
and whito climbing roscs.  And stand-
ing in the door of the cottage, a tall,
slender girl, with eyes of that soft
hazel, which at times seemed blask—
hair hanging in carles over shoulders
a8 graceful as a sculptor éould ask for
amodel. " * T o

ing & mote from Thomas Williathe

lime tree avenne, sho murmured :

“Will he come—oh will he qml““
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“He had better not " snid o sterd
voiee, cloge to her ear.

It was her brother who spoke.

“Oh Josse—you surely would not
interefere with our love?” she said be-
seechingly. : .

“I have already interfered, Mary.
s course, old father snid you was »
beggar, and I told him and his son
you would nat beg your way into their
family, - And more than that, T told
Tom Williams not to come here, or he
would find something to oppose him."
“Oh, Jesse—how oould you *—but
see, he is coming. Now, dear brother,
do go away, I want to see Tom, and
to see him alone I"

“You shall not, Mary ! That is af
good as sworn to.”

“Oh, Jesse—you loved your poor
sister onee.”  And Mary's hot tears
fell fust,

He made no reply, but watched
Thomas Willinms, as the young mad
hurried forward to mect her who was
all in all to him.

“Stop where you are! 1 told you
if you eame you would find some oppo-
sition,” cried Jesse DPrescott, when
Williams was within ten or twelve pa-
ces,

Add he drew a derringer pistols
cocked aild raifed it

“There is but one will on earth for
me to ohey ! said Williams, sfill moy-
ing forward, .

“Then Ul be the will to stop you!
oried Prescott, his eyes sighting the
barrel which now laid level with the
heart of Willisma,

“Brother, brother I sercamed Mary
Prescott, s she sprang dircotly id
front of him.

A roport—a low seream—a gasping
moan, ard poor Mary's love and life
were iced in death,

Thomas Willinms for a instant stood
us if he lind been struck with sadden
paralysis, Then with a howl of agony,
he sprang forward and buried n knifd
hilt deep in the heart of Jesse Pros
ootl,

From that hour he was pever soor
by father or friends in Mississippi.—
But first in Texax, then in New Mexi-
co, and at last in 1849 and 1850, in
Californin, a strange, desperate man/
who ealled himsell Tom Williams,
made himself dreaded and feared by
his reckless ferocity, almost inbumar
thirst for blood, n carelessnoss of peril
which amounted to utter madness,

Everywhore this man's track was
marked with blond, A dead shot, he
avoided no quarrel®, but continnally
sought them, and he never failed o
bring down his vietim when his hand
was raised against him.

Men foared and avoided him. until
with a snear he made it a common re-
wark that all the brave meén were
dead—to use his  phrase — “wiped
ont "

Ono night—after two or three yoars
of wild life, he entered a mining eamp
on or near the Yuba, known then ax
Natchiez. He waz, as usunal, morose
and ugly, ready to quarrel with éevery
one, and fixing his ¢yes on 4 young
mun pamed Jack Moore, he used n
grossly insulting tfiithet.

The young man turned pale, but it
was not the palor of a coward.

“Tom Williatns, T scek no quarrel.
I do not wigl' to be what you are, a
blood steined murderer, but unmay
those words or you'll repent having
spoken them "

_“Bah, you arc a coward like the
rest I eried Willinms,

The next instant, his faoe covered i’
blood, be fell to the Hoor. Moor had
taken up & two pound weight and
hurled it with nnerfing dim af hie
head. e

“Loavé, Jack, loave | e will Xilf
you when he comes 100" eried the
alarmed inmafes of the store.

“T will n8t Yeave; T did not seek
the quarrel; T will not fly from it or
im ! '

Willinms dashed the bl blood

solf. The world i not big en f"h‘
both of wx ! Either you of T
snder T thé mbriifg,
“M’!‘H'; ik

iy
e
they beliaved wor
(ot

back onie thing—yon aré no coward.

for

ot ol e
hir'd gt v

, Lny

-

3

i

-




